FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

an air of movement and animation, all the windows
open, and m all the rooms huge fires, which com-
peted with the sunshine in drying and warming the
air and the furniture. When we reached the door
my lord and his governor assisted us to descend
from the chaise and carried our packages and
boxes into the house. The table was laid, the
pianoforte tuned, and a favourite air open on its
desk, a cushion for the dog was by the fire, flowers
m the vases on the mantelpiece; nothing could
have been more gallant or more elegantly con-
trived. An excellent dinner was served; we drank
punch; they left us some provisions, a paSty,
lemons, some rum, and they begged to be allowed
to come and dine with us once or twice in every
week.

" As to drinking tea with you, madam," said
my lord, " I do not even ask permission for that\
you would refuse it to no one."

At five o'clock their horses were brought, and
as the weather was fine, although very cold, we
accompanied them as far as the high road. At the
moment when we were about to separate, there
came running up to us a fine dog, a great Dane,
rubbing his muzzle along the snow-covered
ground; it was his last effort, he looked about him
as if bewildered, trembled, and fell at Cecilia's feet.
She bent down. My lord cried out and attempted
to Stop her, but Cecilia, insisting that the dog was
not mad but had only losl; its master and was half
dead with fatigue, cold, and fear, went on caressing

158